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AN ACCOUNT OF THE EARLY LIFE OF 
JOHN DENIS FRYER.
We were seven la family, I, Elisabeth Stuart,
bora la 1384, being the eldest sad only girl. My brothers were -
William Thomas - bora 1837
Charles George - bora 1887 (Junior)
Henry Hardy • bora 1892
John Deals - bora 11th September 1895
Richard Alexander James - bora 1899 
Walter Poasoaby - bora 1905.
Oar father. Charles George Fryer, was born at 
Oalart, County Wexford, Ireland, la 1854. His father. Dr. William 
Francis Fryer, M.D. was, for over fifty years, a general practitioner 
la Bagaalstown, County Carlow, Ireland, and it was there my father 
grew up, emigrating to Australia at the age of twenty-six.
His mother, Elizabeth Stuart Cochrane, was a 
daughter of Thomas Cochrane, G.C.B., 10th Earl of Dundoaald.
My father was educated privately, to follow in 
his father's footsteps, but he disliked medicine, and went into a 
bank. There he heard of, and actually saw, evidence of the fortunes 
to be made in the Colonies, especially in Australia. He therefore 
left Ireland in 1879. He was given letters of introduction to 
influentisl people in Sydney and Brisbane, but he used nose of them, 
easing os instead to Rockhamptoa, where he found men were required 
for the sheep stations in Central Queensland. He offered himself 
as a station hand for work on Orion Downs, a sheep station owned by 
a Mr. Wilson. It was sbout twenty-five miles from Springsure. and 
the Manager was Mr. Adam C. Gillespie. Here he met, and later on, 
married, my mother, who was a maid to Mrs. Gillespie,
My mother, born in Rockhamptoa in 1855, and named 
Rosina, was a daughter of Thomas and Mary Ann Richards, who had 
emigrated from England in the early "sixties*' of the last century, 
and arrived at Rockhampton while the gold rush fever was on at 
Canooaa and Crocodile Creek. My mother was educated at Rockhampton, 
and then took service in the country, marrying my father in 1883.
From that time they lived ia the Springsure District till their 
deaths. Dad at 89£, and Mum at 34.
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My father never made use of hie excellent 
education to get a good position, hut worked as an ordinary labourer 
at whatever was offering, station hand, boundary rider, mailman etc. 
at a wage varying from II to 11,10,0 a week. An our family grew 
it will he seen that there was very little money to spare, and no 
chance of a secondary education for the elder ones.
is 1895, my father and mother obtained a job ae 
married copple (designated Herdsman and Matron) at the local hospital, 
at a salary of 979 a year, later raised to 890, There were no 
trained nurses or other servants, so Bad was messenger, gardener and 
dispenser (his medical education enabled M m  to do this under the 
Doctor's supervision). Be alee helped nurse the male patients, my 
mother helping also and having the care of the women. She was also 
cook and laundress.
It was here that my fourth brother was bora, and 
christened John Denis, Per four years Jack "breezed" through the 
hospital, miking friends with the patients. Be was a lovely, healthy 
baby, nick-named "lord Tom** by the doctor. Dad taught us to recite 
when we were email, "Banjo" Paterson, and Adam Lindsay Gordon partic­
ularly, Jack, at the age of four would recite**Frying pan's Theology** 
with great gusto, finishing np with -
**He driven bullock Cray,
Then thunder go.
Ho shaken flour bag.
Tumble down enow.**
One of the patients said one day "That's mot 
right! it should be, Shakem big flour bag. Tumble down johnny-cake." 
"It's aot", Jafek would aay, "it's tumble down enow!" The patient 
would argue the point, and Jack would depart la a "huff". React day 
he would be with them again, mid one of them would any "Tell us about 
Frying-pan, Jack!" and the fun would start again,
Quite a few railway men were patients from time 
to time, as there was no hospital in Emerald, and Springaure was the 
nearest. They became very friendly with Jack, and often took him for 
rides on the engine, much to his delight. Be had his own train, 
consisting of s number of tin matchboxes, strung together with string.
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Bought toys were out of the question for us. hut Jack got as Much 
fun out of his matchboxes going imaginary journeys to Emerald and 
Rockhampton, as he would have had with the grandest train to be had.
His older brothers belonged to tho 
School Cadets and used to drill with home-made wooden guns. They 
presented Jack with one which they had outgrown and The Boer War 
having broken out. Jack was henceforth a soldier, marching and 
drilling, and calling himself "The Right Honourable Viscount-Sir 
Carnet Wolseley". He had a bit of pins fixed to the end of his 
gun. which he called his "bay*net". With a fierce look, he would 
say "Look out, 1*11 jab me bay*net through you*." He never 
actually carried out his threat.
Xn October 1899, my brother Dick was 
horn, and Mum left the hospital, and soon it was school for Jack.
For the next seven years, he passed through the various classes, 
doing consistently good work. He was very fond of reading, and 
his taste ranged from "Deadwood Dicks" to ths classics. The 
townspeople were his frisnds, and, when he was sent on messages, 
he would delight them hy telling them of the books he had read, 
and the jokes he had heard. "Oh, Jack!? one woman said laughingly, 
"you can’t expect me to believe that!" He assured her quite 
seriously, but with a twinkle in his eye, that it was quite true.
He read a love scene which he thought was vary funny to one of tho 
teachers one day. She laughed, bat as he wont away, she said "X 
wonder what made him read that to me." He didn’t know that she
had become engaged a abort time previously. Thus originated his
■
skill as a raconteur, and his "Have you beard this oust" which 
earned for him later tho nick-name of "ChuTfc"
Jack took part in tho family chores, 
whether it was rounding up the goats and milking them, wiping up 
dishes, bringing in wood, carrying water etc. He did s certain 
amount of riding, mountain climbing, games of all sorts, including 
school sports, and was a member of the Junior School Cadets.
He was very healthy. Beyosg a serious 
illness nt the age of two, I do not remember his being ill, except
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when the newel children’b epidemics came round, do had a great 
liking for raw onions, and as a small hoy. usually had one in his 
pocket, or under his pillow. Incidentally, he had the host teeth 
of the family, and we often wondered if his penchant for raw onions 
was responsible,
When Jack wa® in Senior School, the District 
Inspector of Schools, Mr. Alex. Mutch, paid his annual visit. I 
was then an assistant teacher. Mr, Match said to mo "That brother 
of your® should sit for a scholarship". I said "Yea, I know, but 
the Head Teacher does not bother about scholarships", He said 
"What's to prevent you from coaching him** I accordingly undertook 
the task. It was not easy, as he much preferred play or reading 
fietion to serious study. Wo persisted, however, and he managed 
to gain a District Scholarship, six of which were awarded to tho 
aeeoadary school nearest the candidate*s home. There were no High 
Schools at that time, so Jack’s scholarship took him to tho Boys* 
Grammar School in Rockhampton,
Money was scarce, but my mother had opened a 
nursing homos 1 was teaching, and his older brothers working. They 
said "If Jack likes to work, we*11 all help", which was meet unsel­
fish of them, seeing they had not had the opportunity of a secondary 
education for themselves. So, by oar united efforts. Jack got his 
chance, and made the most of it.
At that time, he was a tall, well-built lad, 
nearly six feet in height, brown haired, with large grey eyes, good 
features, sound teeth, and a ready smile. For the most part, he 
was very even-tempered, but occasionally he could get "hopping mad". 
I*ve seen him, as a boy "hopping" after the goats, and I*vo soen 
him also, after having hit one with a stone, patting her, and tell­
ing her he didn't mean it. His self control increased as he grew 
older, and he displayed a quality of reasonableness and understand­
ing of his fellow men, always striving to see the "other fellow’s" 
point of view, and making allowances, even if he did not agree with 
it - a quality which stood him in good stead later on in dealing 
with men, especially during World War I.
V
Page..,4
As to his religion, fas was an Anglican, and 
went to Church and Sunday School as a hoy. lie continued his church 
going at the Grammar School as a matter of course, and while at the 
University resided st St. John*s College where the Wardens were his 
friends in the real sense of the word, lie did not parade his religion 
bat lived it to the best of his ability. The clergy were his very 
good friends.
Jack entered the Boys* Grammar School at the 
beginning of the school year in 1909. His first Head Teacher was Mr. 
F.W,Wheatley. He and his wife were very kind to him, and Jack was 
sorry to part with them, when, about twelve months later, Mr.Wheatley 
wae appointed to a good post at Oxford University and left for England 
He was succeeded by Br,H,A.Kellow who was his Head Teacher and friend 
to the end of his career at the Crammer School.
They were happy years. He had some very good 
friends amongst the boys, and joined whole-heartedly in the games and 
sport, doing as well in the playing fields as in the classrooms.
For most vacations, Jack returned home, fie '?■ 
liked nothing better than to don working clothes and go out into the 
country with his brothers, or visit his friends. My father had ac­
quired a selection, and there was alzays work to do amongst the stock, 
mustering, dipping, branding, shearing and all things incidental to 
these. His friends wsre numerous, and included old and young, white 
and coloured. He had time for them all.
When his Grammar School course was drawing to 
a close, and he went up for his Senior, he passed, but didn*t gain a 
scholarship, without which, he could not find, or would have had 
difficulty in finding, the necessary finance, to continue his studies 
at the University. Such was Mr. Kellow*s faith in his ability that 
be asked the Trustees of the Grammar School to grant him another year 
for study. On that body’s consenting, he wrote Sack thues-
"I do hope you will come back next year, and if you do, X 
can promise with your maturing powers, s high scholarship 
result for you. It is worthwhile to secure the University 
Scholarship, in fact, it is all important for your after 
career”.
Jack returned and next year. 1914, matriculated, gaining the necessary 
marks for a scholarship.
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The years 1909-1914 were spent at the Rockhampton
Soys* Grammar School. An account of his work there has been sapplied by
beginning of the academic year 1915, being then nineteen years of age. 
The First World War was six months old. He had spoken of the need for 
men to go, and his eldest brother. Will, had just arranged his affairs 
so that he could enlist, Mom was averse to Jack's going, mainly on 
account of the interruption to his studies, He spent one tews st the 
University, but just before he came home he wrote me, thus:-
"What X want to aak you is this. Do you think that Mum 
would consent to my colunteering for active service? Really, 
tiz, X think it is about time we all went, for this war la by 
no means over, and it 1® well known that a Conscription Bill 
is being brought before the Federal Government. Xn all 
probability it will be passed, and then I shall have to go, 
forced to fight! Before that Bill Is passed, probably all the 
men at the University will have gone. They are drizzling out 
now by twos and threes, and X don't want to be one of the last.*
This excerpt gives something of the mental strain through which he was
passing. Mum's mental torment was no less severe. I understood quite
well, and sympathised with both points of view, so X talked things over
with Mum, and by the time Jack arrived home, she was reconciled to his
going. Both brothers enlisted, and early in November, they were in
Egypt.
enlistment. The local Doctor passed Will as medically fit, bat Jack's 
eyesight was not up to standard. He told Jack to go on to Brisbane and 
try again. He might get Into the Army Medical Corps, and so it proved. 
But now Will was rejected oh account of his teeth. He was furious, and 
said **I'm not going to eat the enemy!” They had a good friend, however, 
in Dr. Filbee Brown, who had been stationed in Springsure, and who had 
a great regard for the Springsure boys. He succeeded in getting Will 
passed for the Infantry, which was what he wanted. But now the two 
brothers were in different units, so they agreed that whichever received 
his "marching orders” first should claim his brother, a custom which was 
allowed at that time. Will was posted first, so he claimed Jack, much 
to Dr. Brown's disappointment as he had wanted them both In his unit.
The boys, however, were too much afraid the war would be over before 
they could get to the Front if they waited for the A.M.C, They need
Jack entered the Queensland University at the
There had been difficulty, however, about their
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not have feared, for there were still over three years of warfare 
ahead of them, and Dr. Brown caught them up in Egypt.
They sailed from Brisbane on "H.M.A.T, 
Werilda" as 10th Reinforcements of the 9th Battalion, on October 5th 
1915. Jack wrote of their journey to Sydney "The finny gentlemen 
profited at my expense, but Mill kept his legs remarkably well".
They took on further troops in Sydney, 
bet were not allowed ashore. In this they were terribly disappointed 
as some of their old school friends were waiting to bid them farewell. 
They sailed on the 9th direct to Fremantle, and here they (the troops) 
each put in sixpence and bought a pitas, which provided them with music 
for concerts. They had a smooth crossing, and described King Neptune's 
Court, held as usual when they were "crossing the line" and which they 
enjoyed very much. Soon they had entered the Red Sea and were amazed 
at the large areas of irrigated crops which appeared as they approached 
Suez.
They landed in Egypt on November 8th 1915 
and were taken on to Cairo by train. Their first impression of both 
Suez and Cairo was of dirt, and disease, and a horrible stench, and 
hordes of natives gesticulating and shouting and quarrelling and 
clamouring for "baksheesh"• They were only two or three times in 
Cairo, and that at night, so they did not see much.
They were then marched out five miles to 
"more respectable quarters" and gave as their address -
Private H.T.Fryer No.3043 Private J.D.Fryer No.3044 
10th Reinforcement of 9th Battalion 
3rd Training Battalion 
Zeitona Camp, Egypt.
Jack said, "1 expect Charlie is in camp by this. Tell him to joAn a 
reinforcement of the 9th, and he will most likely meet up with us".
They described Heliopolis, two miles out of Cairo, as "a very beautiful 
place, having been re-created in the previous seven or eight years." 
They were simply astonished at the beautiful palaces being used ae 
hospitals, On November Slot they started out with some mates to 
explore the Pyramids and the Sphinx. They were then at Helmrich Camp, 
about eight to ten miles from Cairo. They said, "The nice, heavy sand 
we drill in is a fair brute!" and gave aa their time table for n week -
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"Monday - Drill begins at 6.30 a.m, and lasts till 8.30 
Breakfast at 9, Pall in at 10 to 12.30 p.m.
Lunch to 2.30 p.m, then Drill to 5.30 and ton.
Tuesday - Same as Monday morning. Fall la at 3 p.m. and 
go for a rout# march of 9 to 10 miles with all 
gear on.
Tea at 7 or 7.30 p.m.
Wednesday and Thursday - Hopest.
Friday <* Night operations from 7 p.m. to 10 p.m. instead of
Saturday - Kit inspection and drill at 12 noon. drill.
Sunday * Church parade and the rest of the day free.
They describe the tram and train service as 
good, a ticket costing i piastre, which equals approximately aid.
They had hoard rumoure of the forces leaving the peninsula la 
December, but did not expect that they themselves would be sent to 
France till March or April when the winter was over.
There was a dearth of newo. Australian papers 
were scarce: Egyptian papers had little news, and no casualty lists: 
English papers cost 2 piastres - about Sd, instead of s halfpenny.
1the usual price.
On Decernter 2nd. Will announced that Jack was 
in the Hospital at Abbase&a. about half a mile away, with mumps. "X 
saw him today from the range, equipped with new uniform - blue coat 
and trousers, the former coming to his knees, and two rows of white 
buttons down the coat. Some men have blue trousers and red coats.
They do look tricks!"
From Jack on 14th December "Have mumps. Will 
have to stay in hospital till the Few Tear. We are only half a mile 
from camp so can sneak out at night, and see oath ether".
While convalescing Jack, with some of his pals, 
was allowed out to visit "Old Cairo" with its tombs of the Khalifa, 
the Citadel. Napoleon's Forts, the Dead City, and the Tomb of Mahomet 
$ly. They were fortunate in securing the services of a good guide.
"It is marvellous’' he wrote "to think that all these old places were 
built, some hundreds, some thousands of years ago* and yet have stood 
the ravages of time so well. Even today, some are well nigh perfect."
The tombs of the Khalifs were varied, some very 
interesting, some net so much. In one, they climbed a stairway for 
about eighty or ninety feet, and came out on a platform, with the 
minaret towering above, well over a hundred feet "giving one the eerie 
feeling that it would fall on one". An Arab appeared, and led them to 
n door leading to a spiral staircase, which led almost to the top, 
giving them n great view over the countryside.
Egyptians ware engaged in restoration work* 
which Kitchener recommended when he was in Egypt. Some of the 
excavations yielded todies of some of Napoleon*s soldiers killed in 
his Egyptian campaign. Owing to the dryness of the sand, they were 
in a wonderful state of preservation.
Saltan Bakuk's hecatomb was very beaatifal, with 
walls of marble of several colours, the tombstone itself being of 
white marble and alabaster,
"The tomb of Mahomet Aly, built in 1809 was a 
replica of the Great Mosque at Constaatinople (now Istanbul) and second 
only to it. It simply takes your breath away" he said "Pillars were 
of pure white alabaster, and the purest white marble. In the courtyard 
wae a great ablution basin, all formed of marble richly wrought and 
chased! indeed, the whole courtyard was of marble. The top of the 
wash basin and the interior of the dome were of beautifully carved cedai 
wood. Two minarets towered 370 feet into the air. Nearby a well 300 
feet deep, wae fed by the Nile. In the Interior was a huge candelabra 
holding God knows how many candlesticks and lamps for burning sweet 
oil. It is said that the architect who built it had his right hand 
cut off by order of Mahomet that he might not build such another mosque*
"The tomb of the Khedive, Tewfik Pasha, was a 
small place, but costing about £18,000. The Interior was very beautiful 
with a huge candelabra built over the tombstone. It had 300 glass 
candlesticks. By jingo, it was a lovely affair! Near the tomb was a 
small table exquisitely carved, about 3 ft. Sins, high inlaid with ivory 
and mother of pearl, with several jewels inset! under this, in a glass 
case, was placed a Koran, small, but beautifully Illuminated. I don't 
mind telling you it raised all the cupidity of which I was capable!
The tomb is situated in a delightful spot, with large gardens and 
grounds, beautifully kept. There is a private railway from Heliopolis 
with a pretty little station inside the grounds. Here the Sultan cornea 
from three to five times a year to pray. His private suite near the 
tomb has beautifully furnished rooms. You can get a cup of coffee there, 
for which you have to pay, of course**.
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Jack left the hospital and was back with his mates 
by the Hew Tsar* sad by January 18th* 1918* they were settled at Tel- 
el-Kebir* the sits of Welssley's famous victory* which rather aatssed 
Jack for he remembered whoa he was four* and styled himself "The Sight 
Honourable Viscount Sir Garnet Wolseley". They were here for about a 
fortnight* and found it very dry and hot and sandy. Water was scarce 
and they had to make their water bottles* which were filled up every 
morning, last all day for drinking and washing their faces and hands.
They usually held a dish under the bottles as they were being filled 
to collect the drips* They then lined up as they said "for a good wash" 
"But" Will remarked "it was rather soupy by the time it had reached the 
end of the line*.
They were then marched* by way of Sera-pueum, on 
the Canal to Haboita* about nine or ten miles on th# Arabian aide of 
the Canal. It was a heavy march* as they had full paeka up* aa well as 
100 round# of ammunition* and twenty-four hours rations. The sand was 
so hsavy in places* that thsy had to spoil about every quarter of a mils 
especially for the lest two miles* which was nearly sll sp hill. At 
Balbeita thsy practised trench digging and doing outpost wo^k. Will 
remarked "I will not be sorry when ws get back to plenty of water as ws 
are ns lossy an bandicoots".
At the end of February they were divided up and 
half of thorn consisting of 1 and 2 platoons from A Company* S and S from 
B Company* 9 and 10 from C Company* and 13 and 14 from D. Company. 
Reinforcements came down and made up with the remainder the 9th Battalion 
while the aforesaid platoons were sent back to Tel-el-Kebir and with 
other reinforcements formed the 49th Battalion. Many of the 9th* who 
had boon at the landing at Gallipoli were bitterly disappointed at being 
drafted late the 49th.
Will and Jack were now concerned that they would 
miss Charlie who was coming out as a reinforcement of the 9th. They 
stayed at Tel-el-Kebir for about a month and during that time they were 
inspected by the Prince of Wales* They were then marched to Sera-pueum 
by easy stages* aa everything for their comfort was arranged splendidly. 
When they etopped the water carts would be there to fill their bottles* 
thus making tbe thirteen miles a day so much easier*
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(February 2 7 t h m i  a Red Letter Day as they 
received mail from home - five letters between them). It was April 13th 
new and at Sera-pueum they were able to dip into the Canal, which was a 
great relief after the dry burning sand. They were expecting to leave 
for France at any time now, A postcard from Will on May 20th came from 
Egypt, The next dated July 20th came fro* France, It said "Charles’e 
reinforcement is to be our first, so there is a chance of our getting 
together? On 22nd July Jack wrote to Walter "Perhaps by next Christinas 
we*11 be home". He wroteacheery letter to me and warned that mail for a 
time might be reduced to Field Post Cards, We received several in which 
they crossed out what they didn’t want to say. This is a copy of one we 
receivedi-
"I am quite well.
I~have>feeen-admi**ed~i«*e-he»pi4ral 
( sick ) a»s-am-geieg-ee-well
( wewaded ) asd-hepe-te-fee-disehaeged-eees 
l-am-feeiag-seat-dewa-Se-the-base
( dated 24.6.16
I have received your letter ( telegram
( pares!
Letter follows at first opportunity 
I have received no letter from you 
( lately 20.7.16 
( der-a-leng-time 
Signature only .. J.D,Fryer 
Date 21.7.16
One can Imagine the feelings of the recipient!
Letters were finally resumed and we learnt that 
Charlie had met up with his brothers. It was in this wise:- 
In the early morning Will and Jack were coming up for a "breather" from 
the trenches when they came face to face with Charlie, who was on fatigue 
duty carrying food to the boys in the trenches. What a happy meeting! 
and what news they had to tell and letters to exchange! Thenceforward 
they were together as often as possible behind the lines. Jack, whose 
French was fluent, acted as interpreter for his O.C. and for his pals.
He delighted to play tricks on them as when he sent Will into a cafe to 
ask for something giving him the French for it and the old woman chased 
him with a broom, greatly to the amusement of the others.
They were all engaged in heavy fighting, and at 
Monquet Farm in August Will was wounded rather seriously in the thigh, 
hand and shoulder. He was in Hospital in France for three weeks and was 
then invalided out to Bishop’s Knoll Hospital in Bristol, where he was 
taken care of for the next few months.
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Jack was chosen la Belgian soon afterwards to go to 
Oxford with other Australians to study for his commission. Chi December 
10th 1916 Will wrote from Dartford where he was convalescing "Jack cane 
down to eee me three weeks ago. He is doing well at Oxford*. Jack got 
foar days leave at Chris toms tins, and he and Will spent the tine with 
their Uncle. Dr.Wm.F.Fryer, and his family at Ipswich in Suffolk. They 
had a wonderful tine; six of their seven cousins were heme for Christmas, 
only one serving in the Mavy in the Mediterranean being unable to get 
leave. My brother Henry had landed in England on December 23rd, and 
tried to get leave to join his brothers at Ipswich, but all leave was 
cancelled except for civilians and those on furlough fron 31st to 25th 
December inclusive. Only Charlie was left in Prance, with the cold and 
mud and "trench feet* and some particularly heavy fighting, but he wrote 
home rejoicing that throe of his brothers were in England and he did not 
have to worry about their safety. Henry wrote from France on 27th Jan­
uary 1917 "Did not see Will or Jack in England. Expect to see Jack 
shortly as he finishes on 27th*.
Jack wrote from Oxford on 17th January "Our final 
exam la next Wednesday. However, I shall endeavour to enter the Hall 
with a feeling of confidence and casualness which is one of the Austral­
i a n ^  chief qualities.
We had the Duke of Connaught along last Tuesday to 
inspect us. He was very much impressed with the smartness of the 
Australians in our Company. It is a great honour to receive a word of 
praise from the Duke, as regards things military and X tell you we felt 
quite proud when the report was published in The Times. Honestly, we all 
drilled like crack Guardsmen. It was jolly find. Of course, the majorlt; 
of English Officers have the opinion that the Australians are a wild, 
undisciplined crowd. We can do things better than the British if our 
chaps only like. It is just because we don*t give a dams that they form 
this false opinion".
An Australian team playing football against Oxford 
played 15 games, won 11. lost 3 and drew 1, thus showing they could beat 
the English at games too.
I shall digress a little heres-
A letter, written to Will by an English nurse who had been very kind 
to him and Jack, and who saw the latter just before he embarked for home.
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had this to say about him - "Jack, X think, was glad to shake the dust
of England from his feet. X saw him a short time before he left. He
had not a good word to say for us, country or individuals, I did not
say much, but he has offended beyond forgiveness over the things he said
about our men. He can say what he likes about our social problem and
all that kind of things but X will not have a word said against our
troops. To say ths least of it, it is most ungenerous. The whole world
has already forgotten and will certainly never repay the debt we owe to
our first seven divisions. Me have been too unstinted in our praise and
admiration of your men, to the exclusion of our own, so X suppose we
can't expect anything else, but to be taken on our own valuation. Well,
some of ue will know and will hold them in undying memory, old army or
not?
I have inserted this to show what the behavious of 
those English Officers could do to a kindly generous usually understand­
ing person like Jack. It was this kind of treatment which made Commun­
ists of some of oar Rhodes Scholars, such as Stephenson, Paterson,
Barry and others.
To go back to Jack's letter and his reference to 
Christmas "Uncle Will and Aunt Linda made us so much at home. Uncle is 
so like Bad when he laughs and tells a funny story* The girls are 
charming and the boys good fellows. There is the same pile upon pile 
of books in every room (as at home)".
He left Ipswich to return to Oxford while Will went 
to Clonburrin, Bad's old home in Bagnalstown, County Carlow, Ireland.
On 37th January Jack wrote that he had got through his exams alright, 
had been given eight days leave, and was following Will to Ireland.
Jack's penchant for joking was displayed there.
Hie Aunts had seen Will who was about 5 ft.lO ins. in height and wanted 
to know all about the other brothers, Charlie and Henry. He said Henry 
was a shy little fellow. Later when Henry was in Hospital in Birmingham 
the aunts wrote to friends of theirs in that city asking them to be so 
kind as to visit him as he was such a shy little fellow and would be 
lonely. He happened to be out when they called so the ladles asked what 
he was like, repeating what they had been told. The sister laughed, 
"LittleJ" said she, "Why he stands six feet in hie socks" "And Shy! why 
he's the life and soul of the place with his merry blue eyes and smiling
face".
Page...13
Henry Had preceded Jack to France* but, beyond 
knowing that he had arrived and had been allotted to the 52nd had not 
met him. One of hie (Henry**) mates however, on his way to visit his 
brother in another unit met a platoon of the 52nd on the march, lie 
asked the officer in charge if he knew a Lieutenant of that battalion 
named Fryer, "las'* said the officer "I*m Fryer”, He told Jack where 
Henry was and they soon met up with each other and with Charlie, They 
were all now in different unite, Henry 47th, Charlie 49th and Jack 52nd. 
but they got together as often as possible behind the lines. Jack wrote 
on March 17th, "Henry is looking very well, Charlie is not too bad, but 
a little drawn about the face. He ia quite cheery though, and chockful 
of confidence, as we all are, in our ability to beat Fritz".
On 23rd a cable arrived saying "Charles Fryer 
slightly wounded. Remaining with unit". This was followed on 7th April 
by an urgent telegram -
"George St.,
Brisbane"
Shire Clerk, Springsure.
Killed action fifth April 5086 Charles George Fryer 49th 
late 9th Battalion. Please break news through Anglican 
Clergyman Mrs. Rosins Fryer, Springsure and convey deep 
sympathy King, Queen and Commonwealth Government for the 
loss she and Army have sustained"
Lieut.Col•Luacombe."
t
This was a great blow to us all, especially to Jack and Henry, the only 
two left ia France, Hill being at Weymouth awaiting transport home.
There was a great deal of heavy fighting at this 
time. Piers, Ballecourt and Messiaea. We have no date for Jack*a being 
"gassed" but Henry wrote on June 3rd "Jack has gone on leave to England" 
lie had ten days which he speat at Ipswich with his uncle Dr. Fryer, 
probably recuperating. Will had already sailed for home on May 5th 
without seeing either Jack or Henry again.
Jack wrote again oa June 18th "Am back here again 
now and ready for anything that may turn up. Henry was wounded last 
time in the lines (that was at Messiaea about a week or so earlier). He 
received a bullet in his arm above the elbow and a slight head wound". 
The latter was not serious but the former was a "blighty" which sent him 
to England to Birmingham Military Hospital. Jack added "SVpose it*s my 
turn for a clout now. We are out having a rest but will most likely 
have time to visit Fritz « few times before this show is finished".
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He wrote again on 6th August and said "Tell Will
I had a fortnight at Boulogne at the Ambletense Root Camp a short time 
ago. Waa a hit fagged out and had pretty well double work to do aa we 
were rather abort of officers so they gave me the rest to pick up a bit, 
Am now quite O.K, (Evidently the effect of the "gaeaing").
From that date I have no other letters, though 
he wrote as usual but the letters were evidently destroyed. There waa 
plenty of heavy fighting at Combrai in August 1917 and throughout 4918 
to the final push which began at Amiens on 8th August 1918 when the 
Germans were being turned back and after the Americans onterdd'the war. 
Jack doubtless was in the thick of it.
We heard of him from other sources as the 
Springsure boys drifted back. Paddy Roberts one of his boys said "We 
all loved Jack. When we were in the firing line he was our Officer.
When we were behind the lines he was one of us".
We found amongst his letters one from a West 
Australian woman, thanking him for his kindness to her son who wpoke 
of him as his "bonus officer**. Two other boys proudly showed us his 
signature in their pay books and spoke of their happiness in meeting him 
acting as paymaster. And so he went on for another twelve months till 
August 91st 1918 when we received a telegram from Base Records 
"To Charles Fryer
Now reported Lieut, John Fryer admitted 6th August Second 
British Red Cross Hospital. England. Multiple gunshop 
wounds• Severe"«
His wounds were caused by a "stick bomb" which exploded at his feet and 
which most of the men considered a nuisance rather than a danger,
A cable from Mrs.A.feeler in London preceded 
the telegram from Base Records by six days. She said "Jack writes 
hospital in France, wounds improving". (Mrs. Wheeler was a Central 
Queensland woman who happened to be in London when war broke out. Many 
of the boys who knew her called to see her and she encouraged them to 
bring their friends. By the time the war ended she had 2000 names on 
her list and had to employ a private secretary to help with the distrib­
ution of parcels, the obtaining of news and the notifying of relatives 
back home. For their part the people back homo raised money to help her 
accomplish her great work. For her services in the war she was awarded 
the tt.B.E. and the Central Queensland R.S.L. bought her a home at Emu 
Park which she occupied till her death.) Of her. Jack wrote on one
occasion "Want to see Mrs. Wheeler this morning. She was jolly glad to 
see some of us Rockhampton boys. By jovej She is a great little woman.
I think the name "Mother of Anzaca* suits her to a T*.
A letter from Dad to Jack written on Armistice 
Day 1918 said, amongst other news "Dick (just turned 19) is leaving to 
join up, and eight other youngsters joined up too".
' ■ ■ ~iDick got no further than Rockhampton, much to 
his disappointment, but how glad we were that the War was over.
Jack's last letter from overseas was written 
from Weymouth to Mum in which he said "Just a bit of a note to let you 
know X am O.K. and should be home within the next dew years. Bert 
Nixon is taking this for me. X wish X were on the boat with him and 
other chaps X know on her, including my old platoon sergeant, and many 
others X have met in "this camp". And then he added "I shall cable you 
when leaving".
A telegram in April gave him pre-embarkation 
leave of five days which he spent in Ipswich. Them, in May, his cable 
came to say he was sailing for home - after five years* absence.
Ee was home and discharged for my wedding in 
July. How happy it made us to have the brothers all at home again.
All, that is, but Charlie, who lay buried in"Flanders fields."
Xe August Mum went into hospital in Rockhamp- 
ton and was very ill indeed. X went to Rockhampton to be with her and 
Jack helped at home. Ee took a hand with my husband to cart furniture 
to our home in the bush and to help with some necessary building.
Then he accompanied my brothers to their place to help with the shear­
ing and to muster and brand cattle. For the eight or nine months 
following his return he led a happy healthy carefree life out of doors, 
and by the time the Academic Year at the University started in 1020 
he was very fit indeed.
At the Varsity he joined up with various 
sports groups and the Dramatic Society as well as helping with the 
editing of "Galmahra" and the St.John's College Magazine. In the 
latter part of his course he was asked to nominate for the Rhodes 
Scholarship but he declined the honour saying he had been five years 
away from home at the war and did not want to be away for another five 
years. Besides he had been offered a post at King's School, Fnrramatt
Fage...16
as moon mm he should obtain bis Arts degree* by the former Warden of 
four, %cJk&Ls
St, John’s^who had become Headmaster of Kings. Be alee planned to 
marry then and make hie own home.
The account of hie life for the neat two or three years is to be 
found in the University records
In August 1923* just before his final exam­
ination he collapsed. The "gassing" he had received at the war, 
together with heavy study and neglect of his meals, all helped to
bring about the collapse, and he was sent first to Rosamount Hospital, 
Later he was taken to "Ardoyne" the Military Hospital for T.8.patients 
at Corlada. On September 5th he wrote to his mother -
"I am very sorry to leave it all to the Warden to tell you 
about me. There is nothing so very serious if I look after 
myself end carry out the Doctor’s instructions* The tubercular 
germs are just beginning to get active after being quiet for 
so long.*. Colonel Butler tells me that a few weeks here st 
"Ardoyne" to get a bit of strength, six months at Stanthorpe, 
and six months rest after that (probably home with you} will 
see me absolutely cured. But I must do no study, or anything 
of that nature, It was stiff luck having to miss my finals,
I tried to do too msay other things and knocked myself np.
My meals were very irregular, sometimes only one a day",
Mrs. Stevenson, the Warden’s wife, told Mum 
later that she was worried about him and tried to make him come to 
meals, and often made him cocoa at night when he was studying.
Ia a letter on October 7th, he said -
"I am improving rapidly. My stomach trouble seems to have gone 
and I am eating well again. Should have been weighed yesterday 
but forgot. However, X think I should have put on some extra 
pounds". (Wishful thinking!)
In the meantime, sense of the members of the
Board of Faculties discussed his case and how they could best help him. 
one of them cited instances of a Degree being conferred on the attain­
ments of the candidate and thought that if the Senate agreed the con­
ferring of his Arts Degree would relieve Jack of that anxiety and die-
appointment. Accordingly, on Dec 
"Dear Sir,
ber 22nd the following letter reache-
him
The Senate, on the recommendation of the Board of 
Faculties, has been pleased to approve of the Degree of 
Bachelor of Arts being conferred upon you without further 
examination.
You will be further communicated with on the matter 
at a later date.
Yours faithfully, 
J.McCaffrey,
Mr,J.B.Fryer, Registrar,
Rosemouat Hospital
Brisbane,
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Zb spite of all the ears lavished on him, he 
eontinned to lose weight, and Mum (herself a nurse) decided to bring 
him home. She left for Brisbane on Boxing Say, and brought him home 
just after Hew Year, His friends arranged for a reserved carriage for 
him and Mura to come right through to Springsure, without the necessity 
of changing in Rockhampton so that he might have as comfortable a 
journey as possible.
Mum called in the local medico Or. KcShane, 
who examined him thoroughly and gave his verdict "I'm sorry Mrs, Fryer, 
I*m afraid there is no hope, I give him a month**.
It was a very hot summer end he gradually grew 
weaker. Few visitors were allowed, only close members of the family, 
including his fiancee.
The townspeople rallied round to see what they 
could do to help. One woman brought him regularly the tenderest 
vegetables and the ripest fruit from her garden. The butcher would 
ring up when he had something which he thought-jiack would like. One 
man aent along his electric fas to see if it would temper the heat,
A half-caste woman, a neighbour and friend, came to see what she could 
do, and washed and Ironed and cooked to relieve Mum, Flowers, sweets, 
books were sent. The people who had known him from babyhood and loved 
him, grieved with my mother for the young life that was fading away so 
fast. On the morning of the Sth February peritonitis set in, and he 
breathed his last at 4 a.m. on the 7th. MeShane's diagnosis of his
case was correct.
His funeral took place from St. Peter** Church 
of England, where he had been baptised, and gone to Sunday School as a 
boy, and young and old followed his body to its resting place at the 
foot of Mt. Zania, which he had often scaled in his school days.
Letters and telegrams poured in from all 
quarters, I shall quote from a friend who knew him well, -
If I tried all my life to toll you how much we appreciated 
your letter, I should never be able to explain. You can't think 
how I was longing for a few details. The bald fact seemed a 
nightmare. There ia nothing to say, is there? I never can sny 
anything when I feel most - but we used to feel heart-broken to 
see him lying so ill at "Ardoyne*.... I shall never forget what 
a tower of strength he was to me at the Varsity when I lost my 
only brother. Thank you so much for writing. We didn't feel so 
alone, somehow, and I know that you felt sure we were thinking of 
you and grieving, too. **
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And another from Tasmania from the Warden 
of St. John's College. Rev. Stevenson, to Dad:-
"I do grieve very sincerely for yon and Mrs. Fryer, 
and I think X can enter truly into your feelings, 
for it means very much to me, too. I had grown very 
fond of Jack during his three years in College, and 
I think he had feelings of friendship for me, too.
The last letter that I had from him spoke of improvement, 
and it has been a severe shock to know that his illness 
developed so quickly, Berhaps, later on, when you are 
ahle you will tell me more about him, X should value 
it very much.
One gets to know men very intimately in College, and 
Jack is universally regarded as the best of fellows.
He can be ill-spared for we all looked to him to do 
much, not only academically, but by his influence in 
many ways.
It is only our religion, and the knowledge that God 
does all things well that can uphold us. I suppose 
that there is work for Jack to do elsewhere, which is 
more valuable than anything he could accomplish here.**
Mr. Xellow, Jack's old Head Teacher at the 
Boys' Grammar School, wrote a memorial to him in the School 
Magazine, and P.R.Stephenson (Inky) wrote that beautiful farewell 
in "Galmahra", I think his "Requiem" is a fitting ending to 
this account of his life, written by his sister, Elizabeth Stuart 
Gilmour (nee Fryer).
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